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I was not quite sure of what he had said, and he corrected any mistakes that I had made. ' They call me a scholar, (said he,) and yet how very little literature there is in my conversation.' BOSWELL. ' That, Sir, must be according to your company. You would not give literature to those who cannot taste it. Stay till we meet Lord Elibank.'
We had at last a good dinner) or rather supper, and were very well satisfied with our entertainment.
WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 13.
Col called me up, with intelligence that it was a good day for a passage to Mull; and just as we rose, a sailor from the vessel arrived for us. We got all ready with dispatch. Dr. Johnson was displeased at my bustling, and walking quickly up and down. He said,' It does not hasten us a bit. It is getting on horseback in a ship'. All boys do it; and you are longer a boy than others.' He himself has no alertness, or whatever it may be called; so he may dislike it, as Odc-rimt hilarcm trislcf.
Before we reached the harbour, the wind grew high again. However, the small boat was waiting and took us on board. We remained for some time in uncertainty what to do: at last it was determined, that, as a good part of the day was over, and it was dangerous to be at sea at night, in such a vessel, and such weather, we should not sail till the morning tide, when the wind would probably be more gentle. We resolved not to go ashore again, but lie here in readiness. Dr. Johnson and I had each a bed in the cabin. Col sat at the fire in the forecastle, with the captain, and Joseph, and the rest. I eat some dry oatmeal, of which I found a barrel in the cabin. I had not done this since I was a boy. Dr. Johnson owned that he too was fond of it when a boy3;
1 This is from the Jests of Hierodcs.    CHOICER.
3 'The grave a gay companion shun.' FRANCIS. Horace, I Epis. xviii. 89.
3 Boswell in 1776 found that 'oats were much used as food in Dr. Johnson's own town.' Ante, ii. 530.
a circumstancey chose to dine with waggoners, hostlers, and persons of that rank ; and he used to lie at night in houses where he found written over the door Lodgmgs for a penny.   He delighted in scenes of low life.'   Lord Orrery's Swift, ed. 1752, p. 33.
